MR. WELLS THROUGH THE WRONG END
OF THE TELESCOPE
Introduced by Douglas Jerrold
V yTR. WELLS is the representative figure of the world of my
-LV-L adolescence. He is the self-sufficient man whom Christ
came to save, and Hitler to destroy. Instead he survives, and it
looks at the moment as if he might outlive the society which he
has disintegrated. This is Mr. Wells, seen through the wrong
end of the telescope. I have assumed, you see, that for the purpose
of examining Mr. Wells, the right end of the telescope is the
one that magnifies. Mr. Colson, with more subtle flattery,
has employed the other end, with the result that Mr. Wells
almost disappears under his reducing glance. That is hardly
fair to Mr. Wells, or to the earnest millions of young men and
women all over the world who listened to him as a prophet in
the first ten years of this century. Mr. Wells broke some
windows, destroyed a lot of cobwebs, and let in some much-
needed sunlight* His tragedy was that Mr. Wells was pre-
eminently a child of the cobweb age, nourished on the gloom
of improving books, irrelevant statistics, and the grand heresy
of the automatic progress, and in the brighter world for
which he is so largely responsible, he finds himself quite
unable to see. It is just there that we who are younger
have the advantage of Mr. Wells, and, therefore, the duty
of some gratitude.
39